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Why yet thy fcandall were not wipt away. 

But I in danger for the breach of Law* 

Thy greatefi helpe \$ quiec 5 geinle A Tell: 

I pray thee fort thy heart to patience* 

Thefefew dayes wonder will be qtiickly wonie; 

Enter a Herald* 

Her*! fummon your Graceto his Maiefties Parliament* 
Holden at Bury 5 thc firft of this next Moneth* 

Glofi * And my confent ne’re ask'd herein before ? 

This is clofe dealing- Well,! will be there. 

My AM,I take my leaue: and Mafter Sherifc, 

Let not her Penance esceede the Kings Commiffioru 
Sh, And’t pleafe your Gracc,here ray Commiflton ftayes: 
And Sir tobn Stanly is appointed now* 

To take her with him to the lie of Man* 

Glofi , Muff you*Sir him, protect my Lady here? 
Stanly* So am I giuen in charge* may T t pleafe your 
Grace- 

Glofi. Entreat her not theworfejn that I pray 
You vfe her well: the World may laugh agaiue* 

And I may Hue to doe you kindneffedfyou doe it hen 
And fo Sir /afo^farewdL 

Elianor* What* gone my Lord* and bid me not fare¬ 
well * 

Glofi* Witneffe my teares, I cannot flay to fpeake. 

Exit Glofier. 

Slianor* Art thou gone to? all comfort goe with thee* 
For none abides with me; my lay,is Death; 

Death,at whofe Name I oft haue becne a fear’d* 

Becaufe I wHh'd this Worlds etermtk, 

Stanley, I prerheegoe^nd take me hence, 

I care not whither/orl begge no fauor; 
i Gnely conuey me where thou art commanded* 

Stanley* Why,Madame, chat is to the 11c of Man, 
There to bevsM according to your State, 

Mlian&r* That's bad enough/or I am but reproach i 
And fhall I then be vs J d reproachfully i 

Stanley* Like to aDucheffe*aitd Duke Humfreyes Lady, 
According to that State you fhall be vVd, 

Etiamr* Sherifc-fartwcll^nd better then I fare. 
Although thou haft beenc Couduft of my fhame* 
Sherifc. It is rny Office,and Madame pardon me* 
Elianar * I jl/arewdljthy Office is difeharg'd : 

Come Stonlcy y {hall we goe ? 

Stanley, Madame jour Penance done* 

Throw off this Sheet, 

And goe we to anyre you for our Iourney, 

Eltamr . My fhame will not be fhifeed with my Sheet: 
No; it will hang vpontnyririicft Robes, 

And flic wit felfe* auyre me how I can. 

Goe^leade the way ,1 long to fee my Prifon, Exeunt 

Sound a Sexef . £n ter King, Queene, Cardinally tiff a Ike, 
T&rke^ticktngham, Sails bury,and fVarmcke 7 
to the Parliament * 

King. I rnufe my Lord ofGIofter is not come; 

Tis not his wont to be the hindmoft man, 
Whateheoccafion keepes him from vs no w* 

Quetne* Can you not fee? or will ye not obferue 
The ftrangenefife of his alter'd Countenance? 

With what a Maieftie he hearts bimfelfe. 

How infolcnc of late he is become, 

How prowd,how peremprorie^nd vnlike himfelfe* 

Wc know the linv* fince he was mtlde and affable. 

And if wc did but glance a farre-off Looke, 

Immediately he was vpon his Knee, 
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That all the Court admir’d him for fubinjfli 0 — 
But meet him now,and be it in the Morne ” 
When eucry one will giue the time of day 
He knits his Brow.and filewes an angry gL 

And pafleth by with ftiffc vnbowed Kuce^ 1 

Difdaining dutie that to vs belongs, > 



Httmfrey is no little Man in England 
Firft notCjthat he isneere you in difeent 
And fliould you fa!l,he is the next will mount 
Me feemeth then,it is no Pollicie, 

Kefpeftingwhat a rancorous roinde he hearts 
And his aduantage following your deceafe ’ 

That he fliould come about your Royall Pe r f 0 
Or be admitted to your Highnefle Councell' ^ 

By flattcric hathhewonne the Commons hearts ■ 
And when he pleafe to make Commotion 
’Tis to be fear’d they all will follow him, * 
Now’tisthe|Spring,and Weeds arefliaHow-rootcd 
Slifter them now.and they’le ore-grow tlieCi. t 1 
And choake the Herbes for want of Husbandry ^ 
The reuerenc care 1 bcarc vnto my Lord * 
Made me collet thefe dangers in the Duke 
If itbefond,calIltaWomans feare; 

Which fearc,if better Reafons can fupplant, 

I will fubfcribe,and fay I wrong’d thr Duke, 

My Lord ofSaffoike J3;ickingham,and Yorkej 
Reproue my allegation,if you can. 

Or e!fe conclude my words effeiftuall. 

Sufi Well hath your H ghncffc fccne into thii Duke 

And had I firft bcenc put to fpeake my minde, 

I thinkc I fliould haue told your Graces Talc 
The Duche(fe,by his fubornatian 3 
Vpon my Life began her diueilifh pra£tife$; 

Or if he were not prime to thofe Faults, 

Yet by reputing of his high difeent, 

As next the King>hewas fucccffiucReke, 

And fueh high vaunts of his Nobilitie, 

Did inftigatc the Bedlam braine-fick Diichcflc, 

By wicked tneanes to frame our SoucraignesfalL 
Smooth runnes the Water*where theBiookeis deepe. 
And in bis Ample lliew he harbours Treafon. 

The Fox barkes not*when he would ftcale theLambf. 
No,no*my Soucraign zjGloufier is a man 
Vnfotinded yet,and full of deepe deceit- 
fard* Did henot*contrary to forme of Law, 
Deoi^e ftrange deaths,for fmall offences done £ 

Torke. And didhenot s in his Protc&orfhip, 

Leuie great fummes of Money through the Realme, 
ForSmildierspay in Fram:c s and newerfent lit 
By mcanes whercof,che To wnes each day retiolted. 

Tut,thefe are petty faults to faultsvnkaownc, 
Which time will bring to light in fmooth Duke Umfrq* 
King* My Lords at once: the care you hauc of vs, 

T o mo we downc Thornes that would annoy our Foot* 
Is worthy prayfe: but ftiall I fpeakc my confcicnce, 
Our Kinflnati Glofier is as innocent, 

From meaning Treafon to our Royall Perfon, 

As is the fucking Lambe ? or harmeleflTe Done; 

The Duke is yenuotiSjUijldCjand too well gluon. 

To dreameon euill,or to worke my downefalh ; 

Qu, Ah what’s moredangerousjthcn this fendi affiance. 
Seemcs he a Done? his feathers are but borrow & } 

For hec 4 s difpofed as theharefull Rauen* 

Is he a Lambe? his Skinne is furcly lent him. 
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- " — 1* the rauenous Wolues. 
fof b ecs , a 3 i c a fli4pe,that mcancs deceit ? 
« n00t ' 1 ' -.the welfare of vs afl. 


00 c 


T^ e cutting fliort thatfraadfull man. 

Ha»g s . 

Enter Somerjit. 

.ft health tftito my gracious Soueraigne; 

gj. Welcome Lord Somcrfit: What Nertra from 

F fJ " cC? rhataft,your IntereftinthofeTerritories, 

"rprlv bereft you : ail is loft*. 

7 c 0 id Newcs.Lord Somsrfet: but Gods will be 




Cold Newcs lor me: for I had hope of France, 

Jfir<jie!-y« 1 ho P e t° r ferti,e En g land ' 

TVis ar c G, X Bi°lf omcs hlafted in the Bud, 
j^d Qjterpillers eate my Leauesaway s 
J," I will retnedie this geare ere long, 

Orfell my Title for a glorious Graue. 

Enter Glottcefier. 

Glvft. Ailhappinelfe vntomy Lord the King: 
pardon.my Liege,that I haue flay’d fo long. 

Nay Gtefter } kfto\x that thou art come coo foone, 
Vnltiie thou wert more loy.ili then thou art: 
idoearreftthee of High Treafon here. 

Ghfr- Well Suffolk?, thou fliak not fee me blufli, 

Nor change my Couiuenance for this Arteft: 

A Heart vnfpotccd,is not eafily daunted. 

Thepureft Spring is not fo free from mudde, 

Aslamcleare from Treafon to my Soueraigne. 

Who can accu feme? wherein ami gniltie? 

Torie; Tis thought, my Lord, 

That you tooke Bribes of France, 

And being Proteiflor, flay’d the Souldicrs pay, 

Bymeancs whereof,his Highnefle hath loll France, 

Gtofi. Isicbutthougiit fo ? 

Wliat are they that thinkc it ? 

Intuer rob’d theSouldiers of their pay, 

Nor suer had one penny Bribe from France: 
Sohe!pcmeGod,asI hauc watch: the Night, 

I,Night by Night,in fludying good for England, 

That Doyt that ere I wrefted from the King, 
OranyGroarlhoorded to my vfe. 

Be brought agamft me at my Tryall day. 

No; many a Pound of mine owne proper fiore, 

Becaufe I would not taxc the needie Commons, 

Haue I dif.purfed to the Garrifons, 

And neuer ask'afor reflitution. 

Curd. Itferues.you well,my Lord.to fay fomuch. 

Gkff I fay no more then trurb,fo helpe me God. 
Terkf. Inyout P.roteiflorlhip.yoii did deuife 
Strange Tortures for OlFendors,neuer heard of. 

That England wai defam’d by Tyrannic. 

Gl*/.Why’c.is well known,that whiles I was Proteflor, 
Pittie was all the fault that was in me: 

-orllhould melt acanOffcndors teares. 

And lowly words were Ranfome for their fault j 
Vnlefle.it were a bloody Morchcrcr, 

Or foule felonious Theefe,tbat fleec’d poors paflengers, 
Inituer gauethem condigne punltTiment. 

Murther indeede,that blood ie flhnejl tortur’d 
Abouethe Felon,or what Trefpas elfe. 

Stiff. My Lordjthefc faults are eafkjCjmckly anfwcr d: 
nut mighder Crimes are lay’d vnto your charge, 

Whereof you cannot eafily purge your felfe: 


I doe arreftyou in his Highneflfe Name, 

And here commit you to my Lord CardinalL 
To kecpe,vn till your further time of Try all. 

King. My Lord of Gloftct/tis my fpeciall hope. 

That you will cleare your felfe from all fufpence, 
MyConfcience tells me you are innocent. 

Glofi.Ah gracious Lord,the!e dayes aredangerbus: 
Vertue is choaktwith foule Ambition, 

And Chari tie chas'd hence by Rancours hand; 

Foule Subornation is predominant, 

And Equitie exil'd your Highnefle Land, 

I knowjthcir Complot is to haue my Life . 

And if my death might make this Hand happy. 

And proue the Period of their Tyrannic, 

I would expend it with all willingneflc, 

But mine is made the Prologue to their Play: 
Forthoufands morc,that yet fbfpefl no perill. 

Will not conclude their plotted Tragedie. 

Beau fords red fparkling eyes blab his hearts mallice. 

And Sttffolks clou die Brow his ftormie hate s 
Sharp tBf&kinghstm vnburthens with his tongue. 

The enuious Load that lyes vpon his heart: 

And dogged Yorks,\.hzt reaches at the Mootie, 

Whofe ouer-weening Arme 1 haue pluckt back,' 

By falfc accufc doth leu ell at my Life. 

And you,my Soueraigne Lady, with the reft, 

Caufelefle haue lay’d difgraces on my head, 

And with your beft endcuour haue ftirr’d vp 
My liefeft Liege to be mine Enemic : 

I,all of you haue lay’d your heads together, 

My felfe had notice of your Conuentides, 

And all to make away my guikieffe Lite. 

X (hall not want falfeWitnefle,tocondemne me. 

Nor ftore of Treafor»s,to augment my guilt: 

The ancient Prouetbe will be well effected, 

A Scaffe is quickly found to beat a Dogge. 

Card. My Liege f his raylingis intollcrable. 

If thofe that care to keepe your Royall Perfon 
From Treafons fecrct Knife,and TraytorsRage, 

Be thus vpbrayded,chid,and rared at. 

And the Offendor graunted fcope of fpeech, 

’Twill make them code inzeale vnto your Grace. 

Suff Hath he not twit our Soueraigne Lady here 
With ignominious words,chough Clarkely coucht ? 

As iffhe had fuborned fome to fvveare 
Falfe allegations,to o’rethrow his flare. 

Qh. But I can giue the lofer leaue to chide. 

Glofi.Vattc truer fpoke then meant: I loleindeedc, 
Befhrew the winners, for they play’d mefalfo. 

And well fuch lofers may haue leaue to fpeake. 

Bm Hec’le wieft the fence, and hold vs here all day: 
Lord Cardin 3 II,he is your Prifoner. 

Card. Sirsjtake away the D uke,and guard hi m fure. 
GloB. Ah,thus King Henry throwes away his Ctutch, 
Before his Legge* befirmetobeirc his Body* 

Thus is the Shepbeard beaten from thy fide. 

And Wolues are gnarling, who fliall gnaw thee firft. 

Ah that my feare were falfe, ah that it were j 
For good King fisnrjy.h'j decay I feare. Exit Glofier, 
King.yty Lotds,whatco your wifdomes feemeth beft : 
Doe,ot vndoe.as if our felfe were here. 

Jj tteene. What,will your Highnefle leaue the Parlia¬ 
ment ? 

King, I Margaret: my heart is drown’d with griefe, 
Whofe floud begins toflowe within mine eyes j 
M y Body round cugyrt withmiferie ; 

n a For 






























































































